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religion is kept strictly apart from the desecrating
touch of mundane matters, I was at first surprised
and shocked at the discovery: but soon I reminded
myself that I was in a country which did not profess
that ideal of the East, but where, on the contrary,
men and women believed in bringing their pleasures,
art, and religion in intimate association with the
business of their life. However much I may be
inclined to uphold the Eastern ideal, I do not for a
moment disapprove of the American idea of practi-
cal religion and can quite understand that nothing
but good can come out of intimately connecting
religion with the work of one's life. For a man's
occupation forms the habit of his body and mind
and the greater part of his moral and persistent
nature, and in what else could a man make a better
use of his religion than in that which goes to build
his body and mind, his character and soul?

Early in the morning of the following day, the
Colonel and I left Lowell for Washington. It was
a full twelve hours' journey and there was a rather
risky connection at New York, as we had to transfer
from the Grand Central to the Pennsylvanian and were
just allowed a quarter of an hour to do it in. Should
by any mischance our first train be delayed even five
minutes in its run of nearly 200 miles, we should be
left kicking our heels in New York for the rest of the
day. But we knew the reputation of American trains
for running to time and so we risked the connection
with a light heart. The first part of the journey, as
it lay mostly along the Atlantic Board, proved quite
interesting, and as expected we steamed into the